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amused by ceremony and ostentation. I missed a great deal of the poetry
through the posing."
"My dear Clare, one has to pose! I dislike it as much as you do, but
one has to dramatize oneself or else remain completely insignificant. I
shall never forget walking in London one night and suddenly, in the
light thrown by a shop window, appeared the most handsome couple I
have ever seen: William Butler Yeats and Maud Gonne. But for the
dramatic effect created by the light and the unexpected place I would
never have realized how magnificent they were."
"You are a romantic, G.B.S.," Clare remarked.
"It is a fact of human nature, romantic or not romantic," G.B.S.
snapped out. He added: "I wish I could have made Sidney Webb
dramatize himself a little . . . instead of always remaining in the back-
ground. A reputation must be fostered!1 By the way, I had a letter the
other day from a schoolmaster. He wants my permission to abridge my
play Saint Joan for school purposes. I answered that I was not aware that
there was a word too much in any of my plays! If the children were to
enjoy my books when they grew up my work must be kept out of the
schools. Shakespeare, I told him, was completely spoilt for everybody
by being turned into a school subject. The world can't afford to wreck
its geniuses. A genius is not created every other day. What it takes three
hundred years to produce (and that is what it took for me to come after
Shakespeare) the schoolmaster can destroy within a day."
I had to contradict him here. "I personally feel," I said, "that Shake-
speare survived because he was fostered at school."
"He survived because I attacked him," G.B.S. maintained,
"Well, they are now setting your plays for examinations."
"I don't mind in the least, as long as the schoolmasters don't edit my
plays with notes and commentaries! I myself have never been able to
pass examinations and would certainly fail in an examination on my own
works. What kind of questions are asked?"
I suggested: "Was it Webb or Wells who wrote the Shaw
plays?"
G.B.S. laughed: "As a matter of fact, Webb might have written them,
because he had a sense of fun. Webb wrote the plays and Wells wrote the
prefaces. How could a completely uneducated person like Shaw write
anything?"
"I wonder what Beatrice would have said if Webb had taken to
writing plays instead of tracts?"